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as he munched an apple in his sovereign's face.
Grueff alone felt some pangs of conscience; for when
the Prince said reproachfully, " So you are also with
them," he turned away and made no reply. At five
in the morning the captive was driven, with an armed
escort of military cadets, to the monastery of Etropol,
in the mountains, about seventeen miles from Sofia.
After a night spent in one of the cells, the Prince was
conducted to the Danube, where his yacht was wait-
ing. At the last moment, a chance of escape was
offered him by the captain of an Austrian tug, which
was lying alongside the yacht with full steam up.
But the Prince's guards were too much on the alert
for their prisoner to evade them. He was conveyed
on board the yacht, and on the morning of the 23rd
landed on Russian soil.

Meanwhile, consternation prevailed among the
loyal Bulgarians. The Metropolitan Clement and
the Russian Agent received the fulsome adoration of
Zankoff and his partisans at the Russian Agency, and
a new Ministry was formed, which assured the people
by a proclamation that Bulgaria might count upon
the protection of the Czar. But it had scarcely been
launched, when a counter proclamation, signed by
Stambuloff, as Speaker of the Sobranje, and Lieu-
tenant-Colonel MutkurofT, who was in command at
Philippopolis, declared Clement and his colleagues to
be outlaws, and appealed to the Bulgarians to defend
the throne. It was at once clear that the country
was with the loyalists. Stambuloff had no difficulty
in dissolving the Provisional Government; and he
and two other persons constituted themselves a